Elder Wisdom 


“But the one way of doing it!” 
insists Grandpa. 


Several, actually. 


Grandma chimes in with 
“And leave Women’s Work 
to Woman! Everything fine, 


then.” Oh well, they hold 
the shaking corner 
on quantness, anyway, 


and cookies! 
And when they finally, 


finally die, we’re old 


enough to plug each 
other into The Cavalcade 


of Stupid. 


